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l-ih-l-.ulﬁ-n- ‘twas wrong
run-mm:m;
Neod one do penance very long
Por such & tiny lttle sinf?
He my hand —that wam't right;
will men bare such wicked ways!
It wasn't for & mioute—quite—
But in it there were days sod days.

I'm ve I saw her wink
When him to go;
1 meant it, too—] almost think.

l'%hiutlhbl-yd;h.-yhb
¥ long, dark hair,
That beaven 5o more seoma bright or Boar;
I take no eare,
Though from the baight still beokens she
Whom mea eall Honor—I may ot see;
Lo! ie this pisin is pesce with thes,
And the upland peaks are bleak and here.

Of course it doesn’t really matter in the
Jenet, but I have a distinet recollection that
the opers of the evening was the oftare~
Condting,yet st psia.at the pecalier
w et once n &t i
o’cum-gu mdm‘:hu dm in-
fanticide of which the gypsy woman, Az~
ueena, had been gui aving resolved
upon burming baby of her deadliest
foe, it was certainly, to say the least of it,
a stupid mistake 10 make, Mmj:fof
her own child inatead. 1 had arrived at
the trite decision that reslly she had not
deserved to be & mother, in regard to her
proved incs for thking care of her
offspring  The invisible tenor—1 rather
think that it was Tamberlik, for I am re-
ferring, or sbout to refer, to something
u.::d. wome ymf::m.—h had de~
livered his lamous is prison in
the tower, and hnmb, being much ap~
plauded, bad appeared upon the stage, by
special permission, as it were, or upon
eome sudden relenting of his fierce jailer,
the Count &i Luna, to tow gracefully, 1o
receive further congratulatione, snd then
to return to oapli

story might in the usual way —
All this we had gone very com-
fortably indeed. We had really enjoyed

our Verdi, even Lo his trombones; the so~
prano kiad sung ber best, her soaring notes
seeming 10 ring musically against the very
ceiling of the house, ke gold coin upon
& counter; the basso bad produced rich
tones from strange depths, a5 & bounteous
host might bring forth luseious and potent
wines from subterranesn regions the tenor
bad shot among ua, now and then, a shrill
C sbove the line, that had lodged in our
ears, rending them, as though it had been
s barbed arrow. Altogether there, n-
tation bad been most usexce leand
admirable, when suddealy there occurred
an excitement io the theatre which could

not be ascribed to Verdi or his interpret- | |

ers.  Bomething of & gasp was sudible—
something of & cry; the sound of something
falling, of people rising from their seats,
and questioning and conversing in hurried
ecntences, witbout regard to the travsac-
tions of the stage.

Ao opera-ginss had fallen from one of
the upper private boxes on to the head of
& geotleman sitting in the stalle,

ow 1 had seen the fall; bad seen
& round, white, arm and a
gloved hand stretched out 10 srres, as it
seemed Lo me, its descent.  But, of eourse,
it was sll dooe in & moment: so rapdly,
ihmth' that there was llumdr y ﬁmcn&;‘r

¢ thing to impress iteell upon my mi
aod the insisnt after it had 1 be-
gao to doubt whether I bad really seen
what I k.?::la Il::;m inuch more
as though imagi the whing than
nctually witnessed iL .

However, that the accident had occur~
red, there could be no question. The ‘::c;

tleman u whossecranium the

mﬂammmm ¢ lobby.
He was said to be stunned, if not killed,
by the blow. A beliel prevailed that his
skull had been fractured. In aoy case,
an ugly wound had been inflicted upon
his bead, which, bymw-l.htmyf."m bu':!hd,
excepl for & crescen nge at the
fack, and & few scanty locks arranged

more conoern 10 ai. | hasteged to make
inquiries &8 1o how he fared

e wis pot dead.  Bo much was pres-
eotly clear. [u fact, be
yecovering consciousuess. Some one was

Jooseniog bia coller sod tie; some oneelse
was bis wound with & wet cloth.
He bad just riaen from bis seat, I learued,

when the opera struck him, and he
bad fallen back as though he had been
shot. But [ distrusted this account after-
wards, when | ascertained that be had
been seen o forward and pick

i

the ss8, which, indeed be still b
QM&‘ haod He was breathio
heavily, rockiog 8 little to and fro, an
moaning st intervale. He was 8 middle-
:iul nu.my of figure, with luzuriant

might owe something of

their rich brows huetosrt, linked togeth~
er, s it were, by & branch line of niustache
running across bis upper lip, and with a
slsulei:roh:nnb'u.m - .l.o:"l:e

a nngeunuqu pey of tha
‘ommaader-in-Chief, has been for some
time the vogue with the British army.—
Still 1 was of opinion, though I hardly

koow ou what groynds exactly, that the | ex

usfortunste mao 'was not 8 wember of the
wilitary service of my countyy. Then he

* let
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started, lifted hie head, and tarned his eye
towards we. Immediately, but tomy great

surprise, | ized him,

It was &m: . 1 bave said, advised-
Iy, that he turned an eye towards me—
is other eye was fast closed—seemed,
indeed, to have sunk back into his ‘hud.
Then he moved & tremulous hand in my
direction. He knew me, it seemed. He
tried to spenk; butit was some Lime belore
he could utter any intelligiblesound. At
Iast we discov his meaning. He bad
o eyt ead Dymasder toummrch e,
ing myself an Lo ses .

Search was ivstituted nm:.:’lg Af
ter & while, very nesr to the e bad
occupied, there was picked up—a glase
eyel IL was & new fact to me, though of

mhwumnmv;:i::; tuni-
for pondering u er
:',mor .P°" eye. I bad never

sight, nor even suspected it :
eye bad always seemmed to me & genuine
article—by which | mesn one that be
could really see with, X
He was gratified st the recovery of his
ﬁq; He was well enough now to
it with bis basdkerchief, and—but
this be did not sccomplish without con~
siderable difficulty—to replace it in the
socket hu’mllr ﬁll:lf i'(}eu-l.smly the
aspect of that i is visage was
benefited by l:e more tenanted and far-
nished cbaracter it now again :
He then took from his pocket a mina~
ture m'u“'rﬁr. not much larger than s crown

piece, sl the reflection it fur-
nished of his artificial He desired
to see that it was y adjusted, and

what artists call “in drawiog,” with re-
gard to his other features. N
There was something very curious, I
thought, about the severity with which
his real eve scrutinized the abham one;
while yet, as it seemed, the sham eye was
of more importance (o bim, more cher~
ished by him, than the real ove.

Bui something else was missing. A
shirt~stud. For this also diligent sesrch
wae made, and in with success. It wase
found oo the floor of the lobby—acurious
looking stud: & pearl, I thought, in the
first instance; but it wasnot & pearl ex-
actly; no, nor white cornelias, which wan
my second su ition, .Ltdwu an ob-
I , milky white, semi-trans-
r-nnm.:‘?: & bandsome setting of bril-
inols,

Stericker expressed great satisfaction,
if in & rather incoherent way, that the
stud had been found. He clearly prized
it—if not for it intrinsic worth, which,
without doubt, was considerable, howev-
er—then, as [ judged, for some associa~
tions, possibly of a tender kind, coonec~
ted with.

He was now so far recovered that he
was left solely 10 my care. The opera
was over. 1 et whether there was or
was not a ballet in"those days, but I think
not; in any case the theater was empty~
ing fast He sat for & few mioutes lon-
ger, and then rose almost briskly and

“I'm glad you were here, old fellow.
[ don't koow what I should bave dome
without you. A sirip or two ol plaster
over the wound, and I shall be able o ger
on again pretty well, | dareysay. Any
chemist can m e that for me And
perhaps & glass of hot braudy and water
would pull me together as much as any-
thing.”
I was glad to find him equal to the
proposed proceeding. I bhad not ven-
tured to hope for so rapid & recovery.
“Not but whsat it was a nasty shock to
s fellow,” be said
I quite sgreed thavit must bave been &
& very nasty shock—a most unfortunate
sccident. At this he laughed very wild-

’“Whm you call it,dont call it that,”
“You mean that it was nol sn scci-
dent?™
It appeared that he did mesn that.
“But [ saw the glses fall” I esid.
“You mean thal you saw ber throw it
down?”
“Sew? Who?' I Jlemanded, uncon-
sciously adopting the interrogatives of
Hamlet

“‘Arabella!”

I thought him wandering in his mind;
I knew nothing of Arabella I could not
remember that I had ever ercountered,
out of works of fiction, any woman of that
name. And then I came to ask mysell
what, after all, did I really know of Ster~
icker himself? In truth, it was very little.

“It was Arabella's doing, of course,”
he continued. *“I koow that very well
1 koow the opera-glase, for the mauter of
that Toughtto. I gave it to her.”

Where | had first met Stericker I am
by no means clear. I am almost certsin
that I was vever formally introduced to
him. But | had seen him at various
rhcu upon numberless occasions, until

eeemed Lo have soquired quite a habit
of seeing him. So at lasi—the thing was
becoming really absurd—there was no help
tor it but to recognize him aa an acquain-
tance, at any rate. Finding each other
80 uently face to face in the same
h the same roof, and even at
the same table, what could we do, event-
vally, but lavgh,and nod, and eay, “What

bere!” And then weshook hands.

Euill I that I koew little of him
beyond what he told me. But, then,
wgu does one really know of any man

" | beyond what be tells one of himselt? And

certainly that is not always to be relied
on. I &d not, I may add, like Stericker;
still less did 1 respeet him; although I had
perbaps no special reason for not respect~
ing him, beyond mere prejudice of a fan-
ciful kind. He was by no means, how-
ever, the man 1 should have selected for
& friend, or even sn scquuintance, had
choice been itted me in the matter.
But it wasn't. | was doomed to meet
Stericker inceseantly, and so it chanced
that we came to be almost on terms of
intimacy with esch other. At least he
came to be on terms of intimaey with me.
And be called me “old fellow.” [ did
not approve of this; indeed I thought it &
liberty;, but what could T do? I was not
really old, at any rate not so very old,
But nodoubt I had arrived at that period
of life when the question of in its re-
Iation to onc's self is rather o be avoided
than discussed, lest there should arise
personsl application whieh could hardly
be otherwise than inconvenient,

mhd no; had oumnrm{ this sceident at

opera-house, confirming as it werem

scquaintance with Btericker, and eou{
verting it almost into a friendahip. He
itude for the assis.
tance I ered him, although, in
truth, it bad begn little enough. But

in and o hethanked me and pres-
:5:11. his .u":lundrd bead having ':leen
ekillfully deait with and relieved by the
application of strips of plaster, I found
mysellat his lodgingsin Half-moon Street,
sitting in an easy chair, emoking s cigar,
aod drinking & temperant mwixture of
y and water, otil then I had
never reslly koown where Stericker
lived,

“And you saw her throw down the
opera-glass?” he said, returning to the
sitbject of the asccident. I had seen no
such thing. But he did not pay much
attention to what I said.

“And how did she look? Handsome,of
course, She was always thay (hough
she certainly is pot now nearly so young
a8 when I first met her—and loved her.
For what could I do then bat love her?
Have you ever been in loye, old fellow?”
be demanded, abru

ly.
1 said I thonght?(I{mL For I feltat | ed

the moment that it was not a thing s man
could be quite certain and Lrather
objected to the question, and on that mo-
ment preferred to give & somewhat eva~
sivesnswer. [did not wish painful memo-
ries to be awakened; they had been asleep
and very still for a mAny years.

“If you doubt about it, why, then, you
never have,” said Stericker, on::\ary
“Therecan be no mistake about an attack
of love any more than about & fit of gout.
I bave suffered from both afflictions. In
my time [ bave loved a good deal, and
1 I'uve, in return, been loved very much
indeed. I say it without vanity.”

Bat be said it with vanity, and it was
to that I objected. He outstretched bis
right arm, bringing an expanse of wrist~
m inl.:nh ﬂe'h, :;o his Inh-nflato his

as thoug utl to pass hia fingers
through his hair and creat it up, after the
invarinble manner of the self~satisfied and
vain-glorious. For the moment he had
forgotten bow bald he was! He had for.
gotten, too, the strip of plaster that crose-
barred his crown! In discovering anew
these indrmities he had evideutly experi-
enced considerable mortification.

I had heard Stericker described as hand-
some, but that had never been my opin-
ion of him. No, he was never, he never
could have been handsome. He was al-
u{a well-dressed, although inclined to
ma ‘I an e;guTiu, A!_D& Lh'eurrt. ; rath-
er vulgar, display of the jewelry he
smed.guﬂia Iect’b, it ia true, were mpfr,;‘:
but | was never quite convinced that they
were the natural products of hisown gume;
and his nose was of that large, fleshy, Ro-
man form which has always obtained, to
::1 thinkiog, an e t messure of

miration from the world in general. —
(My own nose, I may mention, s altogeth-
er of smaller dimeneions, and of a totally
different patiern.) Then he was very up-
right, earrying before him his protruding
waistcoat with considerable dignty. More
over, there was something imposing about
bis aspect and manner, arising, | think,
from his imperturbable and dupl{rwml
self-confidence, and his fixed resolution to
exact from others, or enforce upon them,
if' he possibly eould, his own estimate of
himeelf. Still there was something deci~
dedly sinister sbout the expression of
Stericker's face, and especially when he
smiled. It was s singularly wicked smile,
that wrinkled his nose curiously, produe~
ed strange dintsand a dark flush upon his
forehead, aod brought down the inner cor-
ners of his eyebrows close to his eyes, af-
ter & decidedly ominous fashion.

“[ have loved and been loved,” he re-

ted, “and, I don't wind owning, I have
in my time jilted and been jilted"” He
llz.id tihiu with & morbid ].'.i;m"l iovanni ;ir.
at I thought icularly objectionable.
“Arabella .ﬂmﬂl-::‘.. he,rmmd. “and
has never forgiven hersell for it, nor me
cither. How fair she was in those days!
She's fairstill, for that matter, though she
uses more pearl powder now Lthan she did.
Fair but false. Women are often that,
you know. BShall I say always?"'

I deprecated such an sssertion. Accord-
ing to my experience, it was lar 100 sweep=
ing. He conceded that [ was right, poe-
sibly. Yet it seemed to me that be des~
pised me for my moderation.

“You remarked this stud?' He prodne-
ed the stud we bad searched for st his re~
quest, and found in the lobby of the opera
house. *It would bave pained me very
much if 1 had lost it. I it asa
precious relic. It belonged to Arabella
once. In fact—why should I disguise the
truth from you?—that stud is formed out
of one of Arabella's front teeth!”

His smile as he said this was not pleas-
ant to contemplate. His confession had
certainly startled me. There was some-
thing dreadful about it, sad he had the
:Iir of lnu!lndi‘l; brave exhibiting a scal

e ied in the poesession of Arabella’s
frou?ot;olb! How had he obtained it? 1
ventured to demand. Was it a pledge of
affection? Could they possibly Esu ex-
changed 1eeth as ordinary lovers exchange
locks of hair? [ hardly knew what [ was
saying, or of what I was thinkiag.

*] was & dentist in those days,” he said
What he had been before that, and since;
what profession be followed at the mo-
ment of his lrldreuing' me, [ really had
no idea. “Aod Arabella was one of my
gutiem.& Butshe was noordinary patient.

be was something more, much more than
that Sbe was for awhile my affianced
bride. 1 loved her and she loved me—at
least we thought that we loved each
other." -

“‘And you didn"t?"’

“Well, we dido't, as it happened, love
each other quite as much as we thought
we did  In fact, both were disappointed,
and perhaps a trifle deceived. Bhe thought
I had money; | hadn't. I had been told
that she was'an heiress. Well, she was
nothing of the kind. Still, | am a man of
integrity, though you may not think it —
I hiad promised marriage; I fully purposed
to be as good as my word. The idea of
terminating our en ment did not come
from me. But Arabeila's temper was imn
perfect; she was far from patient; she was
ambitious, sod, | must add, avaricious
and deceitful, Bhe trifled with me. She
still held me enchained, but she encours

ed the addresses of another and a weal~
thier suitor. She designed to employ me
merely 88 8 means of irritating Eiajnl-
ousy, and of stimulating him to declare
himsell Then 1 was to be flung aside as
something worthlees, because it had served
her pur, snd was done with. In good
time I discovered her treachery. I had
interce her letters—no matter how—
and I knew all. But of that she enter~
tained no sort of suspicion. She had sl
ways fond emiles for me, and false words
u! artificial caresses, It was maddening.
Well; she was, aa [ have said, my patient;
acd she suffered much from toothuche —

She came to me in order that 1 might ex-
tract a tooth Lhat pained her. It was ar-
ranged that the operation should be per-
lormed under the infl of chloro-
form.”
He paused

“But surely you didn"¢——"

"Hear me out,” he said, and he smiled,
I thought, horribly. 1t was accident, of
course, pure accident. 1 waa dreadfully
nervous. Was that surprising? I loved
ber, and she was amazinzly beantifal. [t
was an accident, as | have said, or call it,
if ‘you will, an error of judgmneot, but
nolhini worse than that, as yoo value my
friendship.” (As a matter of fact I did
not value his friendship in the slightest
degree, but I did not say s0.) “My con-
duet, I do assare you, was strictly profes-
sional, ldidnotuukiuhcr,iulu—
tracted the wrong tooth."
“That was your vengeance?' [ interject-

hﬁ'l true.
I extracted, as I believed, the tooth she
bad pointed out, desiring me to extract it
Was it my fault that it was s perfectly
gound tooth, and a front one, too? She
said it was; but women, you know, are
oot ressonable in such cases, I was »
dentist then, with & reputation to lose; 1
was a lover then, though a deceived one.
However, there was no pacifying Arabel-
ls. She was persuaded that I done
it on pu 8he was most violent. She
had termined u a quarrel with
me, nl‘tbhmgh ‘.h:n:iod g perbaps fixed
u e precise its occurrence.

ell, she brought it on then. It was an
awful scene. How sheabused me! What
language she permittad berselfl How
she screamed! What hysterics she went
into! However, the tooth was ous, there
was no mistake about that."

Here he smiled agaio, most malevolent-
o .l; . mu‘; l“.tnd'

“Her to me was pun
ished, although, as I have stated, by pure
accident or error of judgmeant, which you
please. Bat A Is vowed ce
against me. In that respect I am
10 say she has been as good as her word
It's no thanks to her that 1 am liviog to
speak of thess things to-mght.” -
u'l"al;e.n m, believe l|;=t she let
I &0 on purpose

“I am quite nliaﬂdl':fﬂ. She meant
my death. She knew I was there. I had
noliced her before leaning out of her box,
and taking note of my position. I was
just thinking of chaaging it, suspeoti
what might happen, when [ was siru
down. Arabella is 8 woman who knows
what she is about. She was alwaya that
kind of 8 woman. I know her. ['ve
g:od mphnu:lo‘ Antiht‘lnolthe'ﬁ.:tdtime
she's to punish me assa as
ll_nhwulg.h You::t:id no:{ know until to-
night apa Lhat one my eyes was
miﬁoﬁ? Xrol naturally yo\,1 &idu’l..—
Well, that was her doing.”

“What! The artificial eye?"”

“Den't be etupid,” be said, rudely. No
doubt I have been rather obtuse; but I
had heard of ladies painting on glass and
doing potichomanie and othi®r strange
things in the way of fancy work, and for
the moment, altogether, my miod was in
rather a confused state.

“No," Stericker continued, “but I owe
to her the necessity for wearing an artifi-
cial eye. It happened atthe flowershow
in the Botanical Gardens. There was a
dense crowd. It was in the tent where
the pelargoniums are exhibited. Not
that [ eare about such things, but it so
happened. A lady advanced with her
parasol held in front of her. Suddenly
she seemed to thrust it at me, as s lan-
cer might his lance. Her aim was won~
derfully true. The sight of my eye was
gone forever. It was quite a mercy thac
the spike of her parasol did not penetrate
to my brain. That was Arabella’s doiogs,
of course, Part of her rev

“And she said nothing?”

“She said calmly, ‘T beg your pardon,
It was an acecident ,'sod on, Bhe
looked very handsome. © was superb-
lﬁ dressed. Howaver, that she always is.

er husband is old, but amszingly rich.
He labors to geatify her slightest whim—
50 I'm wld. Bat her only desire—the
sole passion of ber life—she cannot for

much less forgive, the loas of her
front tooth. You see, she's reminded of
that unhappy business every time she
looks in the glass, which she does fre-
quedily, of course. She wasalways vain
And she means, sooner or later, to be the
death of me, that's quite clear. BShe's
made two very good atltem st the
Bmanhqrhmm_rd and, to-night, “nh‘hﬁ
opera. e third time e
succeed.” g

**But doesn’t the thonght horrify you?”

“I will sccept my destiny,” Stericker
said, smiling, and with rather an affected
air. “It would be something to fall by the
band of such a woman; that would be
my consolation; nallm fine creature you
know, although no longer in the bloom
of youth; indeed, removed some distance
now from the bloom of youth, but still
grand and beautiful, and so resolutel If
she had loved me as she hates me!”

“You love her still, then?"

“Well, not isely. But I admire
her, just as I admire the Benfd tigresain
the If poesible, I should like Ara-
bella to be caged like the ti ; but as
that can’t be—well, I wear this stud as a
memento of her, and for the rest, I take
my chance Now, what will you take?
Anothercigar? No? Bome more brandy
and water?’

No. 1 would take nothing more. I had,
in point of fact, already iaken more than
was abeolutely necessary to me. 1 left
Stericker. 1 was much impressed by my
experience of that night, by what bad
happened at the opera, and his extraor-
dinary narrative touching the vengeance
of Arabella. Was it true? | waa really
not in & state of mind to determine. Even
now [ have a difficulty of arriving at any
distinct conclusion on the subject. But
I know that Stericker’s face wore, to my
thinking, a very remarkable expression
as | ?uilu-d him. His smile was simply
awful, And strange to say—at least, I
think so, though it may not strike oth-
ers in that light—I never saw Siericker
again, He died shortly afterwards, as [
read in the newspapers, the victim of a
street accident. He was knocked down
and run over in Hyde Park, by a pony
phaeton driven by s lady. There was, of
course, an inquest upon his remaios, the
jury deciding, however, that he met bia
death by “misadventure.” Some attempt
had been made to hold the lady responsi-
ble, and to charge her with furious driv~

“No. 8he said so0; but fit”

ing. But nothing of the kind was sus-
tained before the coroner.
Varlous witnesses gave evidence, ac-
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uitting her of all blame in the matter,

er conduet in court was said to be most
becoming. And it was reported that, at-
tired in very deep mourning, she had fol~
lowed Stericker's body to ite lnst resting~
place in Bropmton cemetery. Now, was
this lady the Arabella of Stericker's story?
She may bave been. Bat I have no cer-
tain evidence of the fact. Nor, indeed,
have I anything farther to communicate
touching the life and death of my ac~
qusintance Stericker.

Captive Among the Comanchen.

A young Texan who was captured by
the Comanche ludinns about s year
gave the following account of his experis
mx 0 & correspondest of the Galveston

ewn:

I was trying to get five beef steers back

erd early om

tothe h one morning Inst May,
when [ wassuddenl onmnn,«lb about
twenty-five Co e Indians, taken

This bappened vear suorise.
was tied on my horse and carried come
thiu:iy miles thatday, At night we ar-
rived at & sort of camp, where we joined
filty more Indians, and [ found they bad
another white man prisoner.
allowed to speak with this man, but I
eould see from the blood on his face and
clothes that be was wounded. As soon
as the Indians bad kindled a fire and eat~
en some meat began to torture this
i b for what reason
I bave never learved. They beat him
with » cartridge-box strap with a large
buckle on the end of it, after stripping
him of his clothes. They cat e8 On
bim with knives. They sawed off his
thumbs with an old cavalry saber, and
mashed his toes between a rock and the
butt end of & carbine. After gouging out
some of his teeth with a bayonet, and
sticking cactus thorus in his flesh, the
poured powder in his ears and burnt it. A
this time the man did not complain or ery

out, as he ly expeeted by his forts-
wude to indoce the Indizos to his
life. But in this he was mwi n, for

they, finding that be did not compla., -at
at all these tortures, began to cut pieces of
flesh out of his legs and back and est
them; or at least to eat—1] think
they only chewed up the flesh nnd spit it
oat. Beeing that all this torture-did not
make him cry out (for he had fainted,
the chief stepped vp with & sharp kni
and cut out one of his eyes, and put a live
coal of fire in the socket, and then put
aa end to his life with a knife,

The Indians then hnd & dance,
I was led to & small tree. | had no wa-
ter or anything to ea: for thirty-six hoars.
The pext day about midday the party
moved in & northwest course, traveling
about twenty miles; and after this we
moved in & northwest course about three
huondréed miles, where we metl several
I parties of Indinos, some of whom
had been on raids in Northern Texas. 1
remained in that eectionof country with
the Comanches, and was kept mplzod
mostly herding ponies, and buffalo hides.
My clothes were all taken away from me
a few days after | was captared, and 1
had only a pair of drawers and a blanket
afterward. [ often had to eat raw veni-
aoo, and buffalo meat without salt. AR
ter [ had been with the [odians some six
months they ceased to treat me as a pris~
oner,and I was allowed to go some distance
from the camp. 1 think it was about
the lst of February I left them, 1 was
herding ponies, and was allowed to nde
one of the best without & saddle. The
second might I took my buffalo~robe and
used it as & eaddle, filled a sack with dried
meat, and struck lor the settlements,
which I reached toward the last of the
month. | sold my horse and buffalo robe,
sud collected three months’ pay that was
due me atthe timel mulrund;lid
now, with God's help, I sbhall keep out of
the way of the Indisns hereafler.

A Man in a Farnishing Stare.

A chauty writer in the Boston Globe,
who has been shopping, says “The
lu'uﬂntsi bt of all is to see & man en~
ter & ladies’ furnishing store to execute

some little commission for Jane,
who has gone into the country. He steps
carefully in at the door, ng 8s gin-
gerly a8 though be ex: to find in~

numerable babies lying arouod under foot,
and really looking more bewildered than
he would if he had suddenly been trans-

to the moon. Standing stock-still
in the center of the store he surveys each
counter in turn with & puzzled sir; then as
if he bad discovered the object forwhich he
is searching, be stalks nptblhlhuhrig-
partment, slowly proceeds to pall
some hidden recess in his innermost cost
a huge pocket-book,which he opens, takes
out & letter, carelully unfolds it, deliber-
ately reads through, then hunts through
the pocket-book until he finds a little
scrap of blue ribbon, and, scrutinizing the
face of each lady clerk, finally selects one
and informs her that he want's ‘l—er
—yard and, no (consulting the leiter,)
two yards and a half of ribbon (reading
from letter) "er, two darker and &
breadih wider than the sample,’ He is
dimted’_m 'i:h. proper muu;. and, nlgg

ing for his purchase, packs awsy ri

E:i,hl‘m. pocket-book n.‘n,: all, tlm; :
oo his way rejoicing; but very likely
comes back the next day, for the return
mail has brought him word that it was
one shade darker and two breadths wider
than Mary Jane wanted."

A French Suicide,

The last reported French suicide is
sprightly, A young man went to & first
class restaurant ordered a big dinner
for two, himself and a lady, He said the
lady would come directly. The dinner
hour passed and nolady came. He ate
the dinner for two with & relish, and
drank several bottles of wine, and enjoy~
ed himsell a8 much as a man can when
be is hungry and hasa double meal
before him. Bat nolady hen
he had made a clean sweep of the festive
board, he ssked the waiter for pen, ink
and paper, as he wished to write a letter.
Soon after the report of & pistol was heard
and the waiter, entering the cabinet,found
the young man lying on the sofa bleeding
from a hole between his eyes. The lady
did oot come, and he could oot wait for
her any ) r. He died. He was &
young nuan of good position in his father's
wstablishment, but no position in & cer-
tain lady's heart, and 50 he made an end
of his disappointment.

Let it not be imagined that the life of &
Christian must necessarially be a

ife of melancholy and gloominess; for he
only resigns some pleasures to enjoy oth-
ers infinitely greater.

I was not |

HELLISH HORRORS.
A Terrifie
City (Ind.) Tribane.

orlhmhyl..lmju ing on the
¥ of & mi ipice, unable to re~
mmmyn:'m“uli“oh
antarily Inlr;ourudloullddown in-
to the vortex. That was to my wild and
hestd imagination a literal bhell which
opened up belore me, and as I looked down
into that awlul lake of fire I could see the
lost writhe, and hear them bowl in their

The wails, the corses, and

wiul 1
- :h.--?m-mﬂywwmm

fully clear and distinct from that horrid

pit of fire that came up before me. | bad
got in that condition l.hn.:‘ stomach
would not bear ofie bite of or drop of
drink. 1 bad been repelling from m
stomach for three days every that

drank, so that I was getting weak
and nervous. | went into the bar-room

I felt my blood run cold and curdle st my
::r heart. [ left the glass untonched

walked out on the street. By a terri~
ble effort of my _"iﬂ.l.ll some exient,

shook off the horrid phastom. 1

that if | counld ouly mdm
o stay oo my [ might the
terrible tormeots that were ering
about me, And yet, at the thoaght
of touching the sccursed again, |

could see the head of the same snake
sround me, craw
e L
Al " was i i
to death for whisky. At thet time | would
have marched across a powder mine with
& lighted match touched to it. I wonld
have fearlessly marched before exploding
cannons lo get whisky.

But thess snakes were & new torture to

1 b bad;
my thirst waseo intense snd my -J:
ings 8o terrible that I resolved once more

5
3
3
£}

nﬂr&u‘yﬂwu

Lo

hissed and g
the saloon and started; I did wot know or

care w 80 that I might escape m
mm I had wly@rlmd&{

in my path. I picked up a stick about
three feet long, thinking to defend myself.
Just assoon as I took the stick into m
haod it turned to a snake. 1 could fee
ita slimy body writhe and sq i
hand, and in trying to hold it up to keep
i iting me, every finger-uail cut
like & knile into the palm of my hand,
and the blood streamed down over the
stick, which was to me & writhing. bloody
enake. Hell is heaven com 1o what
I suffered st that time. At last I dashed
the sccursed thing
for life. I gotio the [
and took thecara At the time I did oot
know where I was. I went aboat ten

At times, for awbile, I could reason and
understand my situstion. I scon found
that 1 was in & wown where a young man
lived who bad been my companion snd
schoolmate in thecity. I went to him

eous forms, and drove me raving mad. |
went 1o & hotel, where lluyp'?ndnl.

to lie down. Just as soon as

g 2oy gy
human t ita
eyes, and slared me in the Then
ita whole face and form turned (o & de-
moo, and its wild eyes at me,
while its whole form was full of passion,
flerceness aod frenzv.

I jumped from the bed, and as Ishrink

the loathsome

back from the m.w:t
thing in my room turned to living devi
Chairs, stand, bed, sod -L‘W clothes
took form, and became living demons
that crawled and sat about me, some hises
ing sod others cursing st me. Then all
at once there & in the corner s
form h:mnd more soul sickening than
all theot lis appearance was more
ghastly than an dnm-dpum I had ever
read about wiui- old hags. This
mixtare of devil and buman. marched
right up to me with a face and look thst
'I‘“ haunt me to wy grave. [t began by
making threatening gestures, and all the
time HI‘WIC\-@E‘ it would thrast
its fingers through my riba and drink
my blood. Then it wonld stretch out ita
long,bonyskelston fin that looked like
sharp kdnivu. and ha! Then it said
it would sit upon me press me into
hell. That it would roast me with brim-
stone and dash my entrails ioto my eves.
Saying this it sprang upon me, sod for
what seemed to me an age, 1 t the
unearthly thing At last it said, “Let
me go,” and when 1 did it glided to the
door, and giving me one deadly look, it
said, “1 wﬂi soon be back with all the le:
gions of hell, and then I will be the death
of vou; you shall not be alive one hour.”
I left my room and went out into the night.
Just as soon as | wouched the street [ put
my foot on & dead body. The whole street
and pavement waa coveyed with men
women and children, lying heaved close
, with their . pale, white faces
turned up to heaven. Some looked like
they were sleeping, while others seemed
to have died in awful sgony, and their
faces presented horrid coutortiona, Oth-
ers had their eyes bursted from their hends,
and hanging out on their faces. And
when 1 lroufd step on them they wonld
come to life, and with their bloody eye-

balla glaring at me, raise np to my face

NO. 17.

With the Delirium

I had telt the tremens coming oo for two

adrink of whisky, sod ses|

i me. 1 reched iroem 2

miles above Cinsinnatinad Joh thetrsin. | ¥
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and curse me. 1 conld not move withoat
ing my fert on dead bodies, sud when
would step on & dead baby it wonld
open its eyes and cry; then the dJdead
mother would raise up lndhwmnmms
curse upon me for trampl foot
ber child. And devile -Jd sarround
mwe, and, with horrid oatha, curse me for

1
i

and latllrylols-l-—. o
-ybu.bnubod-lmh’h- z
covered all the ground so that I could
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little way when & as s & calf | . nsad

.i:mpd up hmd‘go. sad with raised | . '?.',‘“fg,‘.:”::: R AsaRao.
bristles aud shining teeth, planted itself| * Wy 0 "T8 [SINE Ll it

bave
it be of humorous things, saecdoies,
&c.w often stimulate ibe joyons ale-

ing the waves of life; but the masses are
o‘-ﬂ\r barges, with no engines on board,
and only move when drawn about by those
which bave.

A candidate for offize in Missisrippi
made known his determioation to run by
the following card: **At the earmest folic~
itatiou of my wife and children I have
consented to hecome & candidate tor coun~
iy Wressarer,”

What State is round on both ends and
high in the middle® Ohia




